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“My Father My College.” 


‘* WORTH MAKES THE MAN, 
W ANT OF IT THE FELLOW.”’ 


‘‘Yes, that may be true, Miss Thompson, 
aod yet when we think that the world exists 
only according to our conception of it, the 
point you maintain matters little,’’ and the 
young man smiled with a learned air as the 
girl gave him a puzzled look. 

“The world exists only in eur conception 
of it! Why, whatdo you mean, Mr. Bur- 
ton?’’ 

‘‘T mean that light, sound, color, smell, 
etc., exist only as we conceive them through 
the mind. You know the idealist theory 
denies all external phenomena. The differ- 
ence in color, for example, is distinguished 
by the human sight; then, if human sight be 
eliminated from the universe there will be 
no distinction made, as the means for mak- 
ing it will be gone.’’ The young Harvarda- 
ian adjusted his eye-glasses with much dig- 
nity. 

‘‘What! do you mean there is nothing ex- 
cept what exists in our own minds?” asked 
the other member of the little party. 

‘*T suppose we shall have te concede that, 
Miss Clive,’’ was the young man’s reply. 

“Why, Mr. Burton,’’ the girl went on, 
and there was a teasing twinkle in her eye, 
‘Tf that logic were true, and you should 
stop thinking of yourself for a moment, you 
would evaporate.’’ 


They all laughed, and our learned young 


philosopher was somewhat discomfited by 
the little thrust. 


‘‘Ah, here comes Mr. Luxmore, in whom 
I hear Miss Clive has unbounded confidence. 
Perhaps he has power to make the subject 
more clear,’’ and Henry Burton’s fine mus- 
tache did not conceal his contemptuous 
smile, a8 the young man came intothe al- 
cove where the little group were sitting. 


George Luxmore and Henry Burton were 
of about the same age, and though they had 
been raised in the same town, their lives 
had been as different as the young men 
themselves were at the present time. 

Henry, the only son of Thomas Burton, a 
wealthy oi] dealer,had grown up as so many 
of such sons do, with no real knowledge of 
the world and yet with a false idea of man- 
kind. As a youth he had cultivated, or 
rather let grow, achurlish overbearing na- 
ture, which had by no means been improved 
by his extravagant life at college. He was 
now a graduate, proud of his diploma; and 
yet ifthe truth were known, some of the 
means used in obtaining it would have 
brought a blush of shame to a conscience 
less seared than his. He paraded his col- 
lege garnish On every occasion, and fed the 
self-esteem which had already cramped his 
soul. 

George, too, was an only son. But in 
place of gold his heritage had been a strong 
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physical and mental being, and those moral 
qualities which had descended through a 
long line of honest ancestors. 

His father, though poor, was honest and 
judicious. Life had meant more to him, 
than the amount of wealth that might be 
amassed init. In his son John Luxmore 
had discovered the one talent with which he 
himself had been blessed,the sculptor’s sou). 
and he had tried to make it possible for the 
gift to be cultivated, and not like his own, 
be cramped by the power of circumstances. 
He had worked hard to give his son a lib- 
eral education, but most of all had he con- 
cerned himself with the training of the boy’s 
heart. He was rewarded before bis eyes 
closed to this world, in seeing that heart 
pure and wholesome inthe youth who al- 
ready showed the early lines of manhood. 
George had astrong base of character, and 
principles of his own which he dared to 
stand by, if necessary, in the face of the 
world. 

Itis not strange that these twe young 
men, different as they were, should admire 
the same girl, Helen Clive, the village belle. 

It was her beauty, accomplishments, and 
wealth which made Henry Burton consider 
her one of the few who were his equals in 
M——. It was those sweet qualities, gentle- 
ness and strength, the qualities which make 
a true woman, that touched what was high- 
est in George Luxmore's soul and drew him 
toward her. 

And what of Helen? Whom did she favor? 
Helen herself could not have answered. 

“Did I hear my name mentioned as I en- 
tered? I hope it was the ‘rustle of angel’s 
wings’ which heralded me,’’ remarked [Lux- 
more smilingly. 

‘*Yes,’’ said Miss Clive, ‘‘we were just 
discussing—what were we discussing, Mr. 
Burton?—some idealistic theory stuffed into 
this young man’s head at Harvard, I dare 
say. We were going to leave it to you.”’ 

‘Ah, excuse me, Mr. Luxmore,’’ it is 
Mr. Burton speaking, and there is a sneer- 
ing condescension in his tone, ‘‘I had for- 
gotten you were never at college. As it is 


a philosophie subtilty whieh we were dis- 
cussing, we should perhaps gain nothing by 
reopening it. Miss Clive, having been edu- 
cated at Vassar, can perhaps appreciate 
my remark.’’ 

George flushed under the implied dispar- 
agement; not because he envied this college 
fop the privileges that had been his, but 
because Helen was there. To appear at 
even a seeming disadvantage before her 
touched his pride. With a successful effort 
atself control, however, he made some 
passing renark, and, invitlng Ethel to be 
his partner in the waltz just begun, he left 
the booth. 


Helen’s good sense and regard for justice 
made her resent the thrust that bad just 
been given. She felt that she ought to have 
retaliated, for she knew only too well why 
the taunt had wounded her friend. Why 
had she not spoken to him before he went 
away; to let him know her friendship had a 
truer base than regard for external polish? 
She had lacked the moral courage to speak 
at the right moment, and now George had 
gone away hurt and humiliated. 

She was sorry, very sorry! 

Only for a moment, however, did these 
thoughts have a place in her mind. The 
sparkling flow of Mr. Burton's cenversa- 
tion had soon carried her to countries and 
scenes she had never visited. She was again 
the envy of all the other girls, the courted 
favorite of the handsome and cultured Mr. 
Burton, and poor George was quite forgot- 
ten. Only for a moment did she see him as 
they were bidding their hostess good-night. 

‘‘Tam sorry, Miss Helen,’’ he said ina 
constrained voice, ‘‘not to have had the 
pleasure of a dance with you.”’ 

Such a formal address from him hurt the 
girl, yetshe knew and justified the cause. 
Her impulse was to speak with and reassure 
George; but just then Mr. Burton came up 
and begged leave to hand her into her ear- 
riage, and so the old friends parted coldly. 

* x * * * * * 

‘‘Colonel Heywood invites you, as a mem- 

ber of the F. L. C., to join an excursion to 
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the Moss-grown Cabin in Green Cliff can- 
yon, Friday, July lst. The great feature of 
the day will be the disclosure of a secret in 
which all members of the club will be inter- 
ested, since it will reveal the fact that one 
of our number, amosttalented and ambi- 
tious young man, a favorite of us all, has 
received world-wide fame, of which, 
he, little dreams.’’ 


even 


Ethel Thompson threw the card down as 
she finished reading, and exclaimed: 

‘*What can it be?”’ 

‘“‘Say rather who can 
Helen. 

‘‘ft’s something worth being there to find 
out, limagine. One of the colonel’s unique 
plans to teach us young people a lesson, no 
doubt. Isn't he the dearest, oddest old man 
in the world? I wonder what we sbould do 
without him,’’ she continued thoughtfully. 

The two girls were seated on the shady 
lawn to the west of the Clive mansion. 

‘*But, Helen, haven’t you an idea who the 
young man is?’’ went on Ethel after a brief 
pause. 

‘‘Well, lcan’t say that I haven't. The 
other evening Mr. Burton told me that at 
One time it had been his great ambition to 
serve his country in a military way, and he 
had applied for a position in the army, but 
his application seemingly had never been 
recognized. Now, as the colonel is the first 
to disclose this secret, [ am led to think that 
Mr. Burton has received some post of hon- 
Por.”? 


‘‘Why, ofcourse that’s it. It can’t be 
anything else. Oh, Helen, you’re a favored 
girl, for, of course, you’ll be Mr. Burton’s 
partner tomorrow and perhaps—well, per- 
haps longer,’’ and Ethel looked slyly at 
her friend. 

‘‘Oh, pshaw, Ethel, how can you?’’ re- 
monstrated Helen, blushingly. 

‘‘Say,’’ continued the other, ‘‘do you 
know George is simply wretched since you 
dropped him. I feel sorry for the poor fel- 
low, but of course he can’t be considered 
with Mr. Burton, having neither influence 
ner education.”’ 


it be?’’ answered 
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‘*‘No, but he has what is a thousand times 
better, a character built by noble self-effort, 
and a manly heart,’’ responded the other 
girl warmly: and then more slowly, ‘‘I 
didn’t drop: George as you say. He is a dear 
friend, as is Mr. Burton. Neither is more. 
George had no right to expect all my time. 
Perhaps he has been the ‘only one’ too long 
already.’’ 

‘‘Helen, you say that neither one is more 
than a dear friend. It is certain that they 
both wish to be. Now, dearie, honestly, 
which one is the bright, particular hero?’’ 
and Ethel put her arm coaxingly around 
her friend. 

‘‘Come in and see what papa has sent me 
from Paris,’’ said Helen, as if wishing to 
change the subject. Presently the two girls 
stood before a sculptured group in minia- 
ture, resting upon a stand inthe library. 


‘‘“How  beautiful!’? exclaimed Ethel. 
‘*Whose work is it?”’ 
‘*‘A young American’s, so my father 


writes, whose name is not to be disclosed 
until six months after the award. He 
further adds that the unknown sculptor is 
receiving a fortune from the phenomenal 
sale of these miniatures.” 

‘“‘That reminds me,’’ replied Ethel, ‘‘that 
Col. Heywood told me yesterday he had 
urged George one year ago to compete for 
this prize, but that the boy was too modest, 
declaring that he preferred to wait until his 
power had been more matured.”’ 

* * *% * * * * 


‘‘Halt! We stop here.’’ 

It was the hearty voice of the colonel and 
the carriages turned in the direction he 
pointed. ‘‘We’ll have our banquet on that 
grassy spot behind those willows under the 
cliffs. The afternoon will be spent in roam- 
ing the meadows and hills, and fishing in 
the creek. Go have a good time, for I want 
you always to remember this day and place. 
Yonder you see the little moss grown cabin. 
Before we return home we shall all visit it 
together. There I shall tell my secret. 
Away now, and be as young and happy as 
you look.’’ And the merry group started 
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p2ll mell toward the spot indicated for the 
banquet. 

‘Here, George, what are you dreaming 
about?” called Ethel cheerily. ‘‘Come and 
help me carry this basket.’’ 

“IT was dreaming of the many happy days 
I have spent here,’’ replied the young man, 
as he relieved her of the picnic and the rug 
thrown across her arm. 

“Oh, then you have been here before?”’ 

‘Well, I rather think so. I was born in 
the dear little cabin yonder, and for twelve 
years this was my home,’’ and _ his face 
glowed as he recalled the happiness of 
_ childhood scenes. 

At this last remark, Helen’s alert eye de- 
tected the semblance of a smile of superio r- 
ity pass over Mr. Burton’s face. 

The young people were soon seated in 
cozy groups, and the buzz of their happy 
voices in gay laughter filled the air. 

Helen sat by Mr. Burton. 

“Your military aspirations are yet going 
to be realized,’’ she said in a low voice that 
he only might hear. 

“Why, what do you mean?’’ he asked 
with well feigned surprise. 

“The Colonel’s riddle is easily guessed 
by one knowing the ambitions of the al- 
ready successful Mr. Burton.*?’ 

“Thank you, Miss Helen. I appreciate 
your cleverness in grasping the situation. 
The Colonel asked me only last night if 1 
still had my old desires for military fame; 
and on my affirmation he grasped my hand 
heartily and wished me success with such 
fervor that his secret at once had a mean- 
ing to me.’’ 

“T hope to have the pleasure of extending 
first congratulations.’’ 

“‘Ah, Miss Helen, if you would you might 
always have my first and only considera- 
ation,’ and he looked at her with studied 
tenderness. 


“She turned her ‘head just then and caught: 


a glimpse of George sitting not far away. 
His head was bowed and all the animation 
had gone out of his face. He did indeed 
look wretched, and was it for her? 


‘“ffTere, Miss Clive,” called out Bill Blacke 
more, ‘‘where did you get your monopoly 
of Burton?” 

‘Come, old fellow,*’ said Bill, turning to 
his college chum, ‘‘rouse up and put a little 
life into the erowd. Why that thoughtful 
brow on such an ocsasion?’’ 

‘“T was just thinking what a gala day this 
must be to one of our distinguished number. 
You would scarcely believe that our digni- 
fied friend, Luxmore, started his noble ca- 
reer in yonder little hovel.’’ 

By this time others began to join the lit- 
tle group, and Burton continued, ‘‘How 
proud the little fellow must have been when 
his father, the good old Nathaniel-like pa- 
triarch that he must have been, led the 
young George,perhaps to this very spot,and 
said, looking over the broad expanse of 
these dozen acres: 

“““My son, I am nearing my grave; but 
when I go, I leave you monarch of all you 
suryey.’ That father tomy mind,— ”’ 

‘Stop, Henry Burton!'’ George Luxmore 
had sprung to his feet, and fire flashed 
from his eyes as he spoke. ‘‘Stop, sir! 
Scorn me as you will, but do not dare pol- 
lute my father’s hallowed name by letting it 
pass your lips again. You may flaunt 
your Harvard gilding as much as you like. 
My father and the sacred memories of yon- 
der little cabin are my college, and no man 
could be prouder of his alma mater than I 
am of mine. ”’ 

‘‘And we are all proud of you!’’ cried 
Helen, deserting the erestfallen Burton, 
who now plainly saw that he had over- 
reached his mark. The other girls were 
not slow to follow her example. 

‘Proud of Luxmore! and well you may 
be,’’ said Col. Heywood. ‘‘True greatness 
always asserts itself. I had thought to 
discover to youthe hero of the day, but I 
see that your instinets have found him. 
However, before I disclose the little sur- 
prise I have arranged for you, I have some- 
thing to say about these dozen acres con- 
cerning which Mr. Burton has tried te en- 
lighten you. 
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‘Ten years ago today my old friend, John 
Luxmore, died in that littte cabin there. 
The only ones to mourn his death were his 
orphaned boy and I. 


“As I sat holding the dying man's hand, 
I realized how all the wan’s life had been 
devoted to the one purpese of kindling in 
his son the genius which was now being ex- 
tinguished in himself. Small as was the 
little room, it was full of clay models and 
the paraphernalia of the sculptor’s art. For 
six months after the funeral, George worked 
on alone. I often visited him and tried to 
pursuade him to let me send him to school. 
But such was his spirit of independence, 
that only when I agreed to take a mortgage 
on the little home would he accept my as- 
sistance. To-day that mortgage may be 
lifted, but I am running ahead of my story. 

‘*The years since then have been full of in- 
tense and concentrated effort for my young 
friend, and I only know the full fruits of 
them. One year ago I tried to pursuade 
him to send to the Academy of Fine Arts in 
Paris a group that he had been working on 
for three years. Hedeclined on the ground 
that he had not attained to sufticientt excel- 
lence. Norcould I prevail upon him to 
change his mind. I then suggested that he 
take arest for a few months and to that end 
brought him with me into the country. 

‘$Six months ago that group took the 
first prize in the world’s metropolis of art.” 

“Bravo! bravo!’ shouted the group of 
admirers, 

‘‘Now the mystery of the miniature is ex- 
plained,’’ whispered Helen to Ethel. 

‘*But, Colonel,’”’ interposed Luxmore, 
‘there certainly is seme mistake. I have 
never submitted any work to the French 
Academy.’’ 

‘‘Perhaps not, my lad, but do you think 
old Colonel Heywood kept you to work so 
persistently on that last group, and then 
begged it away from you all for nothing? 
Let-me be the first to congratulate you. I 
want to shake the hand of a famous man.’’ 
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‘‘Knough, enough; give the boy a breath- 
ing spell,’’ said the Colonel, interrupting 
the effusive congratulations that followed. 

Two members only of the party had re- 
fused to take part in these felicitations, 
Helen Clive and Henry Burton, but for very 
Opposite reasons. The fact was scarcely 
noticed, however, asthe Colonel followed 
up his good natured raillery by the ques- 
tion: 

*‘Are you not anxious to witness my sur- 
prise?”’ 

‘*Your surprise!’’ echoed a dozen voices. 
“Have you not already sprung upon us 
your surprise?’’ 

‘‘Wollow me,’’ said the old man, and op- 
ening the rude door of the historic cabin, 
they beheld a group of statuary that had 
enraptured thousands of art connoisseurs 
in the old world. Nor was the contrast un- 
befitting, for the colonel had transformed 
the once dingy home of genius till it glit- 
tered like Aladdin’s cave. 

And Mr. Burton? Among all the things 
he had learned at college, the art of taking 
defeat gracefully was not among them. His 
chagrin was something amusing, and early 
in the day he left the crowd to return home 
on pretense of important business. 

And Helen? 


Her emotion was too strong to permit her 
to approach George at once, and then,also, 
their little estrangement held her back. 

The sun was sinking behind the western 
hills, and the company were preparing for 
the homeward ride, when George found her 
alone, sitting beside a mossy spring near 
the little house. When he approached, she 
arose and stood before bim, in confusion 
for a moment, then she -held out both her 
hands. 

He took them; not a word was spoken but 
both hearts understood. As they turned to 
join the crowd, she raised her eyes to his 
and the light he saw shining there was dear- 
er to him than fame, world-wide. = 
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Art Notes. 


PP CESS IBID Cee 


To wake the soul by tender strokes of art, 

Te raise the genius and to mend the heart, 

To make mankind in conscious virtue bold, 

Live o’er each scene, and be what they be- 
hold; 

For this the tragie muse first trod the stage, 

Commanding tears to stream through every 
age.—Pope. 

The above from Pope seems to be in close 
keeping with Tolstoi’s definition of art, pub- 
lished in an earlier issue. 

What is art? Who are. artists? 
These questions are exciting deep felt in- 
terest, and bringing forth thoughtful opin- 
ions from our pedagogical art students. 

A musical person may copy, or reproduce 
what others have composed, and if his re- 
production is artistically or protessionally 
rendered, he is an artist; so. the singer who 
sings another's music, and the impersonator 
who speaks another’s poems, may be ar- 
tists; but he who reproduces another's pic- 
tures, nO matter if they possess more of 
truth, more of beauty, and more of soulful- 
ness than the original, is but a copyist; and 
public opinion sinks him almost to the level 
of a plagiarist—such is life. 


ooo 

Mr. Eastmond’s special Art class is doing 
itself credit in charcoal work. We feel to 
compliment Miss Ella Larson, one of our 
teachers of pedagogy, for her successful at- 
tempt at picture making. The snow of her 
snow seene is so realistic, we have wondered 
if it would melt and trickle down. One over 
curious student (of the masculine gender, 
be it remarked) rubbed his finger through 
the white of ber picture and looked to see if 
the finger was wet. 

°080 j 

Dr. Dewey believes that mental growth is 
aided greatly by practice in visualizing, 
and that this practice is gained through 
drawing. Weget, he thinks, coventional 


ideas of objects into our minds to the ex- 
clusion of appearances. He told our Utah 
teachers that if they could all be transferred 
to the east, und there be asked to show by 
drawing how our mountains lock, probably 
not one in a hundred would be able to give 
facts; and this would be not so much for 
want of mechanical skill as for want of 
mental perception. 

This test of mountain making has been 
tried in the drawing classes, and Dr. Dewey 
is verified. The results will be placed on 
exhibition next week where those interested 
may see, 
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There are artists and there is art outside 
of picture making—all know this who saw 
Mr. Eastmond as Miles Standish. An ex- 
ceptionally neat bit of art was the love 
making of Hatebad Higgins and Resigna- 
tion-—we congratulate the lovers. 


Oo G6 


Some of our girls are worthy representa- 
tives of the ‘“‘truly beautiful.’’ Their sim- 
ple, fresh attire, their dainty ribbons used 
to enhance, not to detract from face and 
form, are proof of artistic intelligence. 
Some, however, have not yet learned that 
they cannot wear any and every color un- 
der the sun; that color and style of costume 
may take frem, as it may add to, personal 
appearance. The supremest beauty our 
students wear is the beauty of interest and 
intelligence shining through their faces, and 
there is much of it in evidence, A small 
number may be found, as ever, wandering 
about with a ‘‘wonder if the moon is made 
of green cheese’’ surt-o-look in their faces. 
We trust that these few will profit by good 
example and ‘‘get at it;’’ and, if necessary, 
even dissect and analyze sweet Luna. Do 
something—anything but wander and won- 
aer. 


THE WHITE AND BLUE. 7 


THE WHITE AND BLUE. 


Published weekly by the students of the 
BRIGHAM YOUNG UNIVERSITY, 
Provo, City, Utah. 


Entered in the Postoffice at Provo City, Utah, as Sec- 
ond-class matter. 


SUBSCRIPTION PRICE, 75c. PER YEAR. 


STAFF: 
Managing Editor, - WILLIS L. MANGUM 
Assistant ss - DONALD FORSYTH 
Associate Editors: 


§ GEORGIA HOAGLAND 


Literary | ELSIE CHAMBERLAIN 
Music - - - CLARE WM REID 
Exchange t 

and Alumni - FRANcIS KIRKHAM 
Athletics - - - EARL GLADE 

Dora M 

Local : { AnoneeM. Caleny 
Current Events - W. J. SNow 
Plunder - ORSON N. KELLY 


“MANAGEMENT: 


FRED RICHMOND 
CHAS.H, COLTON 


Business Manager, - 
Pres. Board Directors, 


Distinction for The 
White and Blue. 
honor and distinction of presenting to our 


We feel to compliment 
ourselves upon having the 


readers the first original cartoon of Homer 
in the State. 
We gladly acknowledge that the cartoon is 
acompliment from Mr. Davenport, which 


Davenport’s to be published 


fact only serves to enhance its value in our 
eyes. In suggesting the subject of his 
sketch we expressed a preference for some- 
thing which would be not only a production 
from the pen of the foremost cartoonist of 
the day, but also a study of Homer Daven- 
port, the man, in some phase of college 
life. Our desires have been more than 
realized; forthe simple doctrine of respect 


and tribute to parenthood, portrayed in 
this silent sermon of his, and also the 
unique recognition of the fact that, 

‘‘Worth makes the man, 

Want of it the fellow.”’ 
are pertinent lessons in correct values not 
to be misunderstood nor forgotten. 

Mr. Davenport lectures this evennig be- 
fore our Faculty and students on, The 
Power of the Cartoon. Such a discussion 
by one who has so thoroughly and preem- 
inently demonstrated the effectiveness of 
the cartoon in public life, is sufficient guar- 
antee that the lecture will pe equal to 
the hopes of the most expectant. 


000 
Delayed or Up to the present writing we 
Declined? have heard nothing further in re- 


gard to our proposed debate with the L. D. 
S. U., although their answer is more than a 
week overdue. We are at a loss to under- 
stand this protracted delay, and we suggest 
that they decide at once. If they are con- 
vinced that in the present instance ‘‘the 
better part of valor lies in discretion,’’ let 
them say so frankly and we will turn our 
attention elsewhere. It is hardly fair for 
them to keep us at their disposal until it is 
Their 
laurels of last spring would fade and wither 


too late to get a contract elsewhere. 


under such procedure. 


0900 
Spring Our track teams have been much in 
Contests. evidence during the short interval 


of pleasant weather wehave been enjoying. If 
they are judicious and persistent in their 
field work there is no reason why the cham- 
pionship should not remain where it was 
awarded last year. 

Our debating teams opened the prelimin- 
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ary work of the season in Literary last Sat- 
urday evening; and, notwithstanding the 
fact that our first efforts were rather crude, 
in comparison with the standard we have 
set ourselves to accomplish, there was 
enough potentiality in evidence to have a 
decidedly encouraging effect. 

If the White and Blue be permitted to of- 
fer a few well meant criticisms, we would 
suggest that we go in for less show and 
more thoughtful preparation. 
simple and true, is far from being an unde- 
sirable feature in debate, but if it degener- 
ate into ranting and a question of mere 


of logic to 


Oratory, if 


volume,—the subordinating 


form,—\we must not deceive ourselves into 
thinking we have passed from the high 
school into the college—a vast array of 
college credits to the contrary notwith- 
standing. Furthermore, we do not think 
that the mere expression of the verdict of 
the judges constitutes the discharge of their 
full duties. We have asked Faculty mem- 
bers to act upon this board, not primarily 
to publicly award the honors of each debate, 
but rather for the purpose of securing an 
intelligent criticism of our efforts. 

This work has been taken up in the right 
Spirit, and we are sure that the results will 
be most gratifying to all concerned. 


30399 3:39:999999 caer 
Current Events. 


The St. Petersburg Bourse Gazette, in 
its issue of Feb. 27th, charges the United 
States with a breach of neutrality in pro- 
posing to construct a cable line from Guam 
to Japan. This would connect with the 
Pacific commercial cable tothe U. S. The 
necessity for this move grows out of the 
probability of existing Japanese cables be- 
ing cut during the present hostilities, and 
Japan’s being isolated from the world. 
Our government justifies its action in the 
matter upon the ground that a cable, like 
a mail ship, is a commercial instrument. 


oo 6 


Recent dispatches are to the effect that 
the Japs have made an unsuccessful attack 
upon Port Arthur. Though the Japs suf- 
fered no loss, the Russians are jubilant 
over the repulse. 


oo6 


The Baltimore Herald has this to Say re- 
garding the recent fire: ‘‘Baltimore has 
been on the threshold of a new prosperity 
and of a large enterprise for.more than a 


year, and we implicitly believe that the fire 
will help more than it will hurt. It will put 
us all on our mettle, and it will open wider 
than ever before, the door of opportunity 
for the younger generation of the city. If 
you are a croaker reform at once.”’ 


oo 86 


The Korean government has decided to 
join Japan in her struggle with Russia; 
and to this end Korean troops have been 
ordered out. 

ooo 


Witnesses in the Smoot case have been 
summoned to Washington. Among them 
are Pres. Joseph F. Smith, Apostle John 
Henry Smith, Apostle Mariner W. Merril 
and Moses Thatcher. The three latter, how- 
ever, are ill and have sent their official ex- 
cnses to that effect. 

oo 6 

Lorenzo Crosby, a Mormon elder, shot 
and killed himself while on his way home 
from a mission to the Southern States. No 
reason can be given for his rash act, other 
than dementia. 
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Athletics. 


It is a noticeable fact that all the B. Y. 
U. patriots have deeply at heart the wel- 
fare of our coming track team. The Gym 
is crowded to the uppermost with enthus- 
jiasts, who realize that if it is in their power 
to bring the -school laurels, it is their duty 
todoso. We have no less than fifty run- 
ners who are in vigorous training. Some 
of these have been working all winter long 
and already are in splendid condition. 


Principal Anderson of the Beaver branch, 
while visiting the school last week, stated 
that from Beaver we may expecttwo good 
Sprinters; and arunning broad jumper who 
has little trouble in covering twenty two 
feet. 

Crosby and Voorhees are doing fast work 
in sprinting and we may reasonably expect 
much from both of them. 

As yet the entries for the 220 yard run 
have not beea slated, however. Stewart and 
Chamberlain are in school and will soon 
be on the track. Stewart is just recuperat- 
ing from a sprained wrist received the first 
part of last week. 


In both hurdle events we shall probably 
depend en Adams and Stewart to bring us 
the honors. 


The quarter and the half mile races will 
be run by Stallings,and,if necessary he will 
also be seen inthe mile event. Every B. 
Y. U. student (as they all well know) can 
implicitly place their confidence in this run- 
ner, especially so when they think of his re- 
cord. Last year at the state meet he took 
these events with great ease, and this year 
he will simply ditto every footprint. As 
stated before, if necessary, ne will run the 
mile, a feat which he performs just as easily 
as he does the half mile. We have plenty 
of other good material for long distance 
races; Wakefield, Rose, and Dan Pack are 
ready to distinguish themselves in these 
events. 


Adams, Lowe, and Gourley are going to 
begin practice in polevaulting at once. Re- 
ports from the University of Utah tell us 
that Cuddy Russell is going up to a pretty 
high mark; still, Adams can always goa 
little higher; so we rest assured. 

So far our material for the high jump 
has not been fully developed, Adams, who 
took this event at the State meet last year, 
will be one of the chief representatives. 

In the field events we have Peterson and 
Parker; both of them promise to acquit 
themselves admirably. Much more material 
is developing rapidly. By the time the 
State meet is pulled off, we shall have ample 
entries for each event. 

In the near future Physical Instructor 
Colton will go to Beaver to supervise the 
work that is being done there. Inthe mean- 
while we shall push along with the same old 
vim and ardor that are always manifest 
here. 

60069 

Hy Kirkham, our star basket ball player 
of last year, paid us a short visit last week. 
He made a brief stop at the Gym tu see the 
basket ball boys play an exhibition game. 


oo 8 


Hereafter, Michigan will not play football 
after Nov. 15. This is probably the greatest 
step (unless the playing of the game be 
eliminated entirely) that can be taken to 
protect the players from the otherwise in- 
evitable mishaps. They claim that nearly 
all of their accidents result directly from 
the bad condition of the gridiron. Even by 
Thanksgiving day the ground is often frozen 
solid, making the danger to which the 
players submit themselves, very great. 

Michigan is the first te make this move, 
but the argument in iys favor is so strong 
we may expect other universities playing 
the national game to do similarly. The 
number of football fatalities wiil then be 
reduced considerably. 
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Locals. 


PPIEECCES IIIS 


Not at Liberty to Tell. 


We understand that Miss H. took the as- 
sistant editor to task severely for letting a 
certain article go to press last issue. He 
retorted that it was rather silly for her to 
think that it had gone in with his knowledge. 
The only thing left were counter accusa- 
tions as to who was careless enough to 
leave the note lying around. They finally 
concluded to make the best of an undesir- 
able situation by complying with the re- 
quirements in the first notice. 

We should like to take you into our con- 
fidenee, that you might enjoy their predica- 
ment with us, but our promise is out and 
we must cefrain.—Editor. 


+ ae») 


The Basket Ball boys have been treating 
their friends to opera bars for the last few 
days. They wona box of them from Start- 
upon the games with Ogden and Logan. 
Not wishing to trouble Glade, some ofthe 
players took the matter of getting them into 
their own hands. (Rose at the phone), ‘‘Mr. 
Startup, this is Mr. Glade, the basket ball 
manager. I want to know what about those 
Opera bars. If its all right I’ll send the 
players down for them.” A half hour later 
Rose and Co. received the wager. 


At the last session of the Rialto a com- 
mittee was appointed to purchase a gavel 
for the presiding office. The members are 
encouraged by the work the organization is 
accomplishing and no detail that facilitates 
or adds interest to its labors is omitted. 
The bill appropriating money for.the pur- 
pose of diking Utah Lake is now-the special 
order under discussion. 


The Library has just received another 
consignment of 30 volumes, 22 of which are 
bound volumes of magazines, 


The High School ’06’s and the coilege 
boys played agame of basket ball Tuesday 
evening. The college boys decided, how- 
ever, by the time the game was through, 
that they didn’t know how to play ball with 
such stars us Richards, Passey and Green- 
wood. 


Last Friday an excursion train was run 
to the snow slide in Provo canyon. A great 
many of the students took advantage of the 
Opportunity to visit it. Some of the Heber 
students who had gone home for a short 
visit were compelled to return to Provo 
via Park City and Salt Lake. 


In Domestic meeting last Sunday evening, 
Bro. Wm. J. Snow lectured on, ‘‘Joseph 
Smith as a Prophet of God.” Pres, 
Brimha]] followed with a short, spicy talk 
on the same subject. Prof. Lund was pres- 
ent, and the music was better than usual. 


Dr. C. W. Bird, Dentist, Reom No.2, 
over Postoffice. Special rates to sudents. 


Do you want some pretty, uique visiting 
cards? Ifso, call atthe White & Blue of- 
fice and seesamples. Jos. McAllister does 
them. 


Mr. Eastmond sets his ideals high. We 
expect to soon see him above all the teach- 
ers of the University, and we common folks 
will have to look up (into the upper hall), 
if we wish to follow him in his flight.. 


The work of Dr. G. H. Heindselman as an 
eye specialistis remarkable. Being a grad- 
uate of the St. Louis Optical college, the 


leading schoo] in America, one that is ree- 


ognized and not from a mail course or a 
petty school of no standing, He therefore 
gives a perfect fit. All work guaranteed. 
214 west Center St. 
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Do You Sponge! 


We were told in devotional Monday 
morning that the great majority of those at- 
tending this institution are stndents in the 
truest sense of the word. Tothese we speak 
not; but tothe other class we would ask this 
pertinent question: What are you--a 
blotch upon college life, a libel onthe 
name of college student? If you can’t pos- 
sibly read your own paper, don’t read any 
atall. That thing in attendance here who 
hasn’t 75¢ worth of patriotism for his school 
journal is decidedly out of his element 
amongst students. For heaven's sake don’t 
be a generation of spongers! 


oo © 


Mrs. Teenie Smoot Taylor, a member of 
the Board, and an ardent supporter of the 
schoolformany years, passed away iast 
Tuesday evening, after some two months of 
suffering. The students have lost a friend, 
and theirsympathy goes out to the heart- 
broken relatives. 


At Speech Improvement last week Mr. 
Robinson read Mathew Arnold’s Essay on 
Milton. The narrative of Arnold’s great 
poem, ‘‘Sobrab and Rustum,’’ with illus- 
trative readings from it, was given by Miss 
Stoney. The Russia-Japanese question was 
discussed by Mr. Boyer. 


Inasmuch as some of our champion de- 
baters will represent vs in the meet, it 
would be well for them to take into account, 
among other things, the propriety of ad- 
dressing the chair when they arise. 


Francis Kirkham, who for the week past 
_ has been in Canada ;looking after his inter- 
ests there, is again in school. 


W.L. Stallings, the star distance runner 
of the intercollegiate track and field meet of 
last year, is back at school again this se- 
mester, and is to be with the training squad 
every day. Weare happy to see him back 


again and expect[to see him carry off the 
laurels in the events again this year. 


To-morrow in Literary Miss Nelke’s stu- 
dents in advanced elocution will give the 
program. We know what a recital under 
Miss Nelke’s direction is worth,and weexpect 
a crowded house. The program will com- 
mence promptly at 6:30, and the doors will 
be closed between numbers. 


This afternoon at 4:30, the second prelim- 
inary debate will be held in College Hall. 
The question to be discussed is, Resolved: 
That the Government of the United States 
Should Own and Operate all Railroads 
Within its Borders. Francis Kirkham 
champions the affirmative and Wm. J. Snow 
the negative, and some good strong argu- 
ments may be looked for. Every student 
who possibly can should be present. Indeed, 
it is expected that every student who has 
the interests of his school at heart will be 
there to aid with his presence the efforts of 
the cotestants. More clear, consistent facts 
can be gained by listening to the debate 
than by a week of study. Come! everybody. 


Prof. Nelson is very busy preparing the 
second number of ‘‘The Mormon Point of 
View.”? 


Miss Belle Peterson, a student of the 
University of Utah, spent last week visit- 
ing her sister, Miss Cordie Peterson, in- 
structor in the Music department. 


Debating seems to be the rage just now. 
Several of the class organizations have in- 
troduced it into their class programs. 


Prof. Swenson, Prof. Hickman and Prof. 
Hinckley are acting as judges for the pre- 
liminary debates. 


HeindselmanBros. will repair your watch, 
clock and jewelry; guaranteed as new. Fine 
jewelry. Gold pens re-pointed. 214 West 
Center St. 
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Branch Notes. 


The exercises on Washington’s birthday 
were under the direction of the class of 1904. 
The program was short and interesting. 
Albern Allen gave a sketeh of the life of 
Washington.. F. C. Van Burensang ‘‘The 
Sword of bunker Hill.’’ Other musie was 
furnished by the choir and quartette. Short 
speeches were given by J. P.. Murdock, and 
J. RR. Smith of Lehi. In the evening the 
senior class gave a party. Though not as 
well attended as the parties usually are, it 
was enjoyed by those present. 


The Etude club now has thirty members. 


Principal Anderson returned Wednesday 
from his trip north. He reports having en- 
joyed himself, and feels much encouraged 
with conditions in our school. 

Friday evening a Eugene Field program 
was given by the class of ’05 before the 
Polysophical society. Among the features 
of the evening were the reading, py class 
members, of ten of his most popular selec- 
tions. The musical numbers were also se- 
lected from the author’s works. 


Saturday evening the Dramatic company 
played ‘‘The Orphan of Geneva.”’ 


Della Jones, Marie Hutching and Vie 
Gillis visited school Monday. 


The spring athletics began Saturday with 
a game of base ball, played between our 
team and a team from town. 


GCoG6G 


The habit some of our’children have of 
sitting with their heads out of the windows of 
Room 4, trying to draw the ‘attention of 
every girl that passes, is not only embar- 
rassing to the secbool girls, but it has oe- 
casioned uncomplimentary ‘remarks from 
otber sources. Boys, if you. have no:re- 
spect for yourselves, try to have some con- 
sideration for the feelings of others. 


The members of the High School | ’04’s 
show a patriotism that is commendable, in 
establishing their library. Patriotism 
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burns deep in every heart, and the hand 
runs deep in every pocket to bring forth the 
cash and run the subscription list to the 
top notch. So far the members have donat- 
ed an everage of five dollars per person. 
At this rate the library willsoon be some- 
thing more than a name. 


Sunday Normal school was held last 
Sunday morning with its usual interest. A 
teachers’ and officers’ meeting convened af- 
ter the session,in which more nearly correct 
habits for tl.e students were discussed. 


The Theory C class cannot speak too 
highly of the splendid work done in the 
Training school. In our visits with the 
different grades we found the children very 
apt in their work. 


The Presidency of Alpine Stake visited 
school Tuesday, and held a two hours meet- 
icg with the students of that stake. 


Pres. Brimhall visited the Young Ladies’ 
meeting last Friday and gave the girls some 
very good advice. 


Monday night the Provo City Council re- 
considered the’ question of the price for the 
Temple Hill property. While the figure 
formerly asked, in view of the location, was 
very reasonable, yet the council was dis- 


~ posed to grant a concession since the re- 


sponsibility of raising the funds will rest 
upon the student body. They decided to let 
the University have the land, (some sixteen 
acres) for one thousand dollars. 


Word has been received that Bishop Reid, 
of Manti, father of Prof. Clare Reid bas 
passed away. The students extend sympa- 
thy and condolence to the friends and rela- 
tives of the deceased. 


Following a suggestion of Mr. Glover, 
the 1906’s have decided to give a series of 
debates in their regular class meetings. 
One of the interesting subjects to be dis- 
cussed. is the Negro question. Come out 
Sophomore, and aid in raising the intel- 
lectual standard of the class. 
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Nothing was said in the last issue about 
the Opera. The matter was left to the Music 
editor, who, unfortunately{had been called 
away and no copy was sentin. The follow- 
ing criticism from the Provo Democrat is 
well merited: 

PRISCILLA’S RECEPTIONS. 

The good people of Provo happily showed 
their appreciation of Prof. A.C. Lund's 
indefatigable efforts and achievements in 
the musie line and the artistic performance 
of his pupils in the opera house on Monday 
and Tuesday nights by crowding the house 
to listen to the rendition of the beautiful 
opera ‘‘Priscilla.’? A matinee was given 
Monday afternoon for the benefit of the 
school children and about 600 children were 
delighted by the Puritan story of the notable 
courtship of Myles Standish told in musie 
and songs. The little ones understood the 
story and after the performance could re- 
late the theme with a beautiful charm al- 
most equal to that which chrracterized the 
operative rendition. Every seat in the 
Opera house was occupied Monday and 
Tuesday nights and the verdict of those who 
listened and sat in judgment was that ‘‘Pris- 
cilla’’ was the most beautiful and artistic 
musical entertainment ever before given in 
our city. Too much credit cannot be given 
Prof. Lund and his singers for the zealous 
work done to give Provo a high class musi- 
cal performance. We cannot speak too 
highly of the amateur company. The solo- 
ists and chorus singers exhibited rare tal- 
ent that bespeaks bright futures for them. 
Miss Taylor in the role of Priscilla did re- 
markably well and showed a voice of mark- 
ed sweetness and melody. Culture 
alone will make her voice more voluminious 
and strong—but she already exhibits splen- 
did accomplishments, particularly in the 
higher notes. Acord, Andelin, McAllister, 
Eastmond, and the Misses Jepperson, Sal- 
mon, Thurman and Thompson were well 
cast andsang with exceptional intelligence. 
Priscilla was a grand success. 


Errand boy (atthe door of Room G)— 
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‘I’ve brought a letter for Miss Young.”’ 
Miss A. Y.—‘‘Alright, I’m Miss 
Young.”’ 


Boy (stammering )‘‘But it’s for the young 
Miss Young.”’ 

Miss A. Y.—‘‘Very well, I’m the one you 
wish. 

Boy (surprised and confused ) ‘‘But—{[—I 

Miss A. Y. (With that queer look of ser-~ 
iousness understood only by her friends, ) 
‘‘Perhaps it is the pretty Miss Young you 
wish to see?”’ 

Boy (brightening, }~—‘‘Why—yes—that’s 
the one!”’ 

Miss A. Y.—‘‘'Then I’m the lady—hand 
me my letter.” 

Miss A. Y. was heard, later, telling her 
fair cousin that it was absolutely impera- 
tive for her to get married, and that soon, 
to save this continuous mixing up of love 
affairs. 


o20e8 0 
Orchestra and Band Recital, Feb. 26. 


1. Violin solo - - - 
Miss Anderson. fi 
2. Trombone solo, Alice, Where ArtThou? 
Mr. Soper. 
3. Violinsolo - Hearts and Flowers 
Pansy Thuesen. 
4. Cornet quartette - - - 
Fjeldstedt, Hawkins,’ Vivian Snow, and 
Prof. Miller. 
5. Violinsolo - Last Rose of Summer 
Ralph Booth. : 
6. Violin quartette - - 
Edmunds, Thuesen, Murry Snow, and Prof. 
Miller. 


ooo 


The High School 04’s are supplying a long 
felt want in presenting the University with 
a library of magazines. Prof. Swenson, to 
whom the credit is probably due for select- 
ing such a library, procured some sixty odd 
volumes while in the city last week. This 
nucleus will be added to in the near future. 
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Critics of the opera, Priscilla, pronounced 
the hugging of Miles Standish Esq., unpro- 
fessional. What wonder, Miles is a bache- 
_ lor, not a widower, as supposed. 


Calvin, our Clalvin, has been caught at 
least three times of late, chanting German 
love ditties. Who on earth can be the 
cause of this latest infatuation? 


The work of Dr. G. H. Heindselman as an 
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eye specialist is remarkable. Being a grad- 
uate of the St. Louis Optical college, the 
leading schoo) in America, one that is rec- 
ognized and not from a mail course or a 
petty school] of no standing, He therefore 
gives a perfect fit. All work guaranteed. 
214 west Center St. 


Students. keep your eye onthe man with 
the tickets for the lecture on Mareh 10th. 


IISESE DD A SCG 
Plunder. 


A False Report. 


When Alexander Gun was dismissed from 
the customs of Edinburg, the entry made 
against his name in the books was: ''A. Gun 
was discharged for making a false repert.’’ 
—Ex. 


o090 
The latest thing in shoes: Feet.— Ex. 


The council was in session that night, and 
when the earttquake shook the city hall 
from basement to attic, the councilmen ran 
out, thinking the house would topple over. 
The minutes of the meeting concluded with 
the following sentence: ‘‘On motion of the 
house, the council adjourned.’’—Ex, 


“T’m sorry to have to mess your face so, 
kitty,’’ said Temmy, as he dobbed pussy’s 
face with jam, “‘but I can’t have folks sus- 
‘pecting me.’’—Ex. 


Auntie—‘‘How many commandments are 
there?’’ 

Bessie—‘'Ten.”’ 

Auntie—‘'Whac if you 
them?’ 

Bessie—‘‘Then there’d be nine.’’—IEx, 


break one of 


A little tot, aged eight, called her father 
to her bedside the other evening. ‘‘Papa,’? 
said the little diplomat, ‘‘I wantto ask your 
advice.”’ 

‘Well, my dear, what is it about?” 


‘‘What do you think it wouid be best to 
give me on my birthday?’’—Ex. 


Von Blumer (roaring)—‘‘Who told you 
ts put this paper on the wall?’’ 

Decorator—‘‘Your wife, sir.’’ 

Von Blumer—‘‘Pretty, isn’t it?’’--Ex, 


‘*What’s the name of that you are play- 
ing crow?”’ 

‘Piano, old man, what did you think it 
was, a harp?’’--Ex, 


Com, Exam. in Arithmetie: 

Question—‘*What is a circulating deci- 
mal?’’ 

Answer—‘‘A ten cent pieee. ’’— 


‘“‘What are you doin’, Jack?’’ 
‘Diggin’ a well.’’ 

“How're gittin’ along?”’ 
“Gittin’ a long well.’’--Ex. 


Prof.—‘‘Are you at theorem B. or C., Mr. 
Smith?”’ 

Mr. Smith—'‘‘Well, I guess I’m at sea, ’’°— 
Ex. 


**Here’s where I lose a little ground,” 
said the tramp, as he slipped into a bath- 
tub.—Ex. 


‘‘Johnny is improving daily in his violin 
playing,’’ said his music teacher. 

Johnny’s mother (gratified)—‘'Ts that so? 
We didn’t know whether he was improving 
or whether we Were getting used to it.’’—Ex. 


